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CHAPTER VII—CONTINUED
(From Last Saturday)

“They'se got to be seen to be under
wlowd, A thowtod poor tired wives
ant e hte Taced, spindly Klids tarned
ot dnte the pountry for the only
slloipme of sen gravs an' shady treces
they over get all yenr. A thousand
vt wn® ehilldren ont in nocool
grove with nothing to do bat roll
arotind e voft grass an' play an'
ent ol the finey grab they ean hold,
Muayte, mileos, It wonldn't mean o lot to

0 b mieprtse Foe oo, Ay in-
devan el Niw amisthe v,

yon, bt 10 ron’d bween workin® an’
Hyin' an" =k ' starvin®  for
twelve monthis oo Study, dork, smelly
Ltk tenemont com, tollin® ke o slave
to Keepr food an' clothes letwixt the
Kids nan' stiaevation, an' wos  borely
e to keep Loy an® woul together
well, maybe thei you'd  anderstomi
wlitt them outlngs nn® tirkey fests an'
lomds of conl means to the poor.  And
they won't turn down Jhmmy Phelan
ol Ioreignn's orders."

“1 do understiaad,” erled Thllas, her
big eyes bright with tears, *1 under
etand, and, in bhelndf of all women and
ehildren, I thank you with my whole
heart!"

“NYou're all right, mies" muotiers the
delightod, emimreassed 1*helnn, nt onee
nt o loss for words, “You're—you're nll
right! U leave It ta his honor (07—

“Idlesd shie 11 broke Inon sanve
valee ot whose sound the e spell of
pentiment was bretten amnd which cans-
e Phelon nod Bepnett to en o an
noranee toward the door,

Seott Giole, Dlawd,  well  groomed,
anlte lgnoring (e other men's nck of
welcome, stood howing on the thresh
nli}

“hy 1 forgot to tell you, AMwyn,'
whispered Meo, Bopoott 0 n hiieriod
melde to her son ae the lofter summon
et up suiclont civility 1o groot the
nevenmer, 1 forgor te o tell yon. Mr,
Gibls wos enlling on Dallng when 1
stopped for hor, awd e agked leave to
eotne along, 'ty rorey, but"

“How are yon, Rennett?" Gilba wos

mping.  “And -Mr. helan, ton, tEn't
Y AW an, ' glad te veo xon
i, You  memiber et Scott

ikl 1 et

“Yeu," vl Phetan, “1 reteimber you,
all plght, You war v to Walnwrlght's
It minmeer- (thnt duy me on' Horrels
AN sent the dove of penes rereachin®
e tree 1 dido’t Know yon vislted
R ety bl o,

“Idon't, ns norute,
T oenme hepe with Mes. Bonnett and
Miss Walnwelght. 1 wanted o glimpse
af the mag who ean make one pen
vieoke that will =eml Borongh Strect
rallway stoek vp to 100 or down ta 10,

“Div yon o menn,” broke in Dallns,
“that Mr, Boupott eon really have such
nh efect on the stock market

That nnd more, Gibbs nssnred her.
Why, the mers rumor that he meant
to veto the Borongh's franchise bill hos
sent the stock tumbling eight polnis
slnee the market opened today,”
“Whnt power for pne muan!" ex-
ned the girl, turning to Dennett in
wise, “And are you golng to veto

nuwerod Giihbs

“Otflee soctols,” reproved Alwyn Jest.
Ingly, “Huands off!"

“Neto 1™ pehioed Glbbs, with a
Iangh, 2OF eomirse he ko't It wounld

be too havd apaii Rils frlends—anfair
and vnkimd, to say the least."

| “Bat why? querled Dallas, forestall.
Ing Alwyn, wha was ahout to speak.

“Because ent In Gibbs biofore Bon-
aett condil loterfore, “the men who are
backing the Borough bl are the men
who made him mayor, It wonldn't be
rquare for hlin to tien his new power
agninst the very men who gnve him
that power. Now, wou'd i7"

“Hy “he men who ore backing the
i wliom do soun mean¥ nsked Ben-
it
O T Jost spoke iIn generaliiios, An
cmatter of fact, the brenk In the pries
wlny won lacky for theee who wanted
o by

“An' yonr frm's doin® most of the
avin', Ui told” Interpolated Phelan,

"We hinve a great deal of the stoek,

adinie’ sald Gihbeg “so you see, Ben.
etl, yied can make me or hreak me. |
tare wrself In your honds*

“1 omee yon are tnking o most anfalr
deantage of e, Mr. Gihbe” retorted
shieyn, with some heat,  “Yon have no
Ight to thrast this Information on me
el to appenl™—

Yot T was only™-—

“You were trylng (o Influenees my ne-
I twned the Borough blll, Yon can-
TR T A

CWhs, T ain't think you'd be angry
-

“I'm not
lotme,'

U1 only answered Mlza Walnwright's
nestions, 1"

W'l tenve Miss Walnwrlght's name
ut of the mntter, pleage,” replled Ben-
(G158

“Certalnly, IF you  1Ike”  assented
i, with a shirng of his rond shonl-

Let's drop the suliject,

ek 1 am afeald wmy time s up
iondd dny, Donnett. 'm gorry son mils
st el —

1 dkin't,. Comd day”

I e on iy wax, oo” nnnennesd
Tetan, breaking the awkwarl pause
bt followad Glbbs' exit. . “Ladien
‘e promd to hnve wet you  If elthor
o youn knows a poor woiman needin® a
nrkey of o fmlly wantin' an outing,
pst ddeop mwe o Hoe, an® Il see they
St AN they needu’t come from my
L\\‘:l!‘\l nelther"

“hat’s  bhad
wnghed Boeupett,

“It's good hinpanity, though, There's
wo things 1 love to do—firsl, to down
he man wha's me enemy, an', second,
o give gosd thimes to folks who's stean-
s to fun, Goodby, your henor.  1'11
woln ag'in now I've found my way,
dilles,”

“Alwyn,” sall Mrs. Dennett as the
tilerman  bowed himself out  with
nany Mourcishes, “0 want to see Cyn-
hin, Can I go into ber offlce now, or
% she too busy? 11 be back In a few
minutes, Dallas, and bring her with
me. 1 know how anxlous she s to see
you ngnin."”

“I wonder what P'helnn would think

polities, alderman!"

of that for ‘row' work,” thought Al
wyn as the old lady Lustled Into the
fnner room, lenving Dallas and himself
alone.  Perbaps Dallag, too, unders
stood, for her manner was less assured
than usual ns her pyes met his,

“It I8 w0 gooil—so gosd to Ree yon
again®™ he enld. "It seems years In-
wead of months sinee Yyou went away.”

“Hut how splendidly you've filled the

fme! Ard what o magniilcent fight
coit mnde! 1 owas so proud of yon,
Awyn!™

“fteally? 1 remember you onee sald
! wns a wers Wier—a rich man's pon--
and that yon weren't at all promd of
me*

“That & past. We must forget It
You are, nwake pow."™

“Forget 11T Not for worlids, 1 owe
1 my snecess to you, Dallns, 1t wos
your fuee that strengthivned me when
there sovmed o hope, It was the
weory of your words that kept me
brave iwl made me resolve to win
ngalnst all wlde. You were my lo-
apbention, the Hght In my darkness. At
pneh step | thought ‘Dallas would be
glod” or *Dattax wonld not approve of
ihis'  Aml 1 #teermdl my course arc-
eordingly to victory."

“No, "omurmnreed the giel, "It
WK YOur own conrmge, yonr strength -

“Not mine. 1t was yonr falth In me.
Do you kpow, 1 think no man ever ne-
compllshes anything by Wimself. There
Is alwnys n womnn, 1 think, behind
every gront aehievement.  The worlld
at lrge does uol see her-does  not
o of her existenes Jnt vhe's in (e
lssirt of the o who ko making the
flzhit. e bottles in bher nnme as a6l
e knights of ohd, pod e teiumply I8
lere, not Wlse Whether his reward 18
e erovwt of love o the erown of
thorns, #he Is the Tnspleration™
Hlhon 10T Ll o share In your sooe:
eers D very happy, Alwyn, for your
e I8 Jo overy wwnth. You are thoe
o of the hout, even as You wers In
e oldew doavs on the feotball feld
(i, 1 i il of  you-—very, very
prod! CUhere 15 a glorjous future e
T womg "

Pt el pests In your dear hamds,”
orhidd Alwyn

“Puture or present
Wi saiaoes, 17 oaly sol

eRar, Penn )t el o deen volee

. Dallus, It's all

The Weekly Edition of the Evening

i
Bulletin glves a complete summary of

the news of the day,

ax The d0or (rom the onter ofiice wan
banged open and
Horrigan, red
faced nmd angry,
burst In, <1 une
dorstand  that
you've— Oh, 1
diduw't know you
bad n lndy eall
lng on you" he
brake off,
“Well, | have,”
retoried Bennett,
furious  at  the
unthmely  Intro- DA
slon “Ingram
should have told (8
you that at the "2
door.” It keep me walts
L don't siopte  Ing  lang™  said
bonr whnt folks  Horrigan,
toll me at doors. W walt ontside 1Nl
you're alone™
“Don’t trouble to walt, Goodby.*
“You ean bet Ul tronhile te walt,"
snarled Horvignn, “There's something
yon and I have got to settle today,

|
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neft's reply & mere sporadie fish of
defiance froin & properly cowed spieit,
he resolved to erusli the rebellion at &
blow,

“Ton't glve me any inkolence!” he
roarad. “1 won't stand for It, and"—

“Moreover,” quietly continued Ben-
nett, an though the boss had not
spoken, “1 shall be very much obliged
it In foture you will koock at my door
Inatead of bumsting in on me, This ls
my private . ot yours."

“Do you tof—

“'ve explalned nx clearly os 1 ean
Just what I mean, If you don't under-
stand me 1 can't supply you with In-
telligence.”

“Bennett.,” sald the boss, his burn-
Ing rage steadled down to a white
heat, fur more dangerons, but less In-
coherent, “you and me are talking too
mnch and saying too littls, We've got
to come to a showdown. You're a clev.
er_boy and yon made a rattling good
fight, nnd yon're on the right side of
the public.and of the preds too, You're
the Lest materinl we've got, and If yon

Understamd? ' e omtside. Don't try nnd do the right thing there's no

kkeep me waltlng long!™ Himit to what yon ean rise to—but only
i—— It you do the right thing.”

¥ CHAPTER VI. | **The right thing.'" echoed Bennett.

" HAT a strange man!” ex. “What do you mean by the right

ellmed Dallas Walnwright
In wonder, ax the anteroom
door slammed behind the
boua,  “And what utterly abominable

munners! Who s he, Alwyn? |
“Horrigon." i
“Richnrd Horrigan, the™ -
“The bosa, Yea, Ile has o pleasing

wny of stamplng lute t] v ofles un-
wked, as IF be owned It and as If )
vere his clerk, But today's bebnelor '
&ns the worst yet. 11'® gol 1o stop!™ |

“But don't do ar way andthing reeks |
ous, Alwyn. Promwbee mne Remember |
0w sirong e vl

“There's no danger of his letting me
forgoet hle power,” sald Peanett, with
P bitter smlle, 110" -

"It yon'll e enrefvl, won't yony
Meare do, Tor omy osake,  And rou

neatu't keep him valtiug. If tlwre's
voway out throngh Crotlia’s offtee
we'll go by that, Goodby, Pl explain
i your mother. No: you aeet lel ns
© now, OMoe hosiness Pt come
Aest, Won't yon cnll this eventnz? 1I'0
w home sl aloue,”

Devplte Beoaett's retions e noes she
wnm firin, w1t was In oo plegsant
frame of mbnd that the moavor threw

el f Ite s went when be was left
tlone I the room,  That the tilk with
Dallas, which had promisel so much
for him, should e thus rodely (oters
mpted.  That [Torvlgnn fnng open
the door and stamped In. The Loea'
wger hnd by uo menns #olslded o
the few mouents of delay. Lot b,
ather, grown antll It vibsted In his
every word amd geture,  [le wasted
o time o formelitles, biet came to
‘e polnt with wll the tender grace and
taot of n phle delver

“Look hoers, Peapett,” be rumbled,
moennes undorlylog tons amd look, “1'm
toldl Phelnn’s Ueen here this afternoon,
What did he want¥"

*To oo e answersd Hennett ealm-
¥, the ofort ot self control visible
oy Iw fhe vhitening of the konckles

hat gipped the desk odge,

“What ol he want 1o see you about?”
“A buzlnes wmatter,”

“Nihat bawlnees wattery”

“Mine."

“Yours, eh?¥"  roeoreid  [Torvigan
‘Well, youag wan, 1 want ol to un.
lerstand heve and pow  that 1o one

o be ehinyny with dhm 'halon and
Wy man nt the sawe tithe, Got that
Jdirongh your hrad ¥
“Yes" nswented Bonnett:; 1 (hink 1]
Nave,  And while we're speakiog plain.
Iy I went yon to underciand bere amd
now that no one ean bully e, elther
heve or elrewbere, nnd that 'm we
man’s an. Have you got that throngh
your hend 7

Horrlgaun stared In savage nmaze
mwent,  He doubited If his ears haid oot
played him folze. Benvett Lad always
treated the boss with unlform cour:
teay, and Horvigan belonged to the
ton numerous class who do not under-
stand until too late the difference be-
tween gentle breeding and weak cow-
ardice, That a man should speak to
Ll courteously and not lnterlard his
talk with oaths, obecenity or rough-
ness seemed to Horrignn, us It does to
many another boor, nu evidence of ti-
midity nnd lack of viellity. A Daman-
cun blade Is a far wore harmless look-
Ing weapon than a budgeou, yet It Is
eupalile when the necessity arlses of
far dendller work,

It Ix only the man whose gentieness
has not granlte strength as lts founda.
ton who deserves the uewly popular
term of “mollyeodidle,”

Had  Horrigan's large experlence
with men beon extendesd to embrace
this fact he would probably never have
pleked out Alwyn PBennett in the first
place a8 candidate for mayor nor
deemed the younger man a it tool for
the orgnulzation's erooked work., The
Feench pobles of the old regime, whose
polish of manner was the eavy of the
world, fought lke devils on occasion
and went to deatl on the seafMold with
a smile and a jest on thelr lips, while
muny o brutsl demegogue In the same
clrenmstances broke down and scream.
ed for mercy. However, Horrigan
chanced 1o be wore famillar with the

history of the organlzntion than with

| #ty

thing¥*

“1 mean you've got to do the right
thing Ly the men who put yon where
you nre today.”

“That's falr, But who ‘put me where
1 am today? ™

“1 did-1, Dick Horrigan. Who ever
heard of you 1l 1 took yon up? No-
boly, If 1 Aldn't make you maror,
who did, ' Nke to know ™
“The voters, The people of this

“Mhe votern' geoffed [orrigan. "“The
dence they did! Who had you noml.
naied ¥

“You did. Bot it was the publie who

"elected me, and I'm golng to obey

your oridern In one thing. 1'm golng to
“lo the right thing by the men who
put me where 1 am today' I'm golug
to pay the volers for thelr trust jn me
by elving them o falr and square ad.
minlstration, I the case of this Bor
ongh Street rallway frunchise bill, for
ustance,” tmpplng the document 1ying
before hitm on lis Geak, “lefore 1 sign
that B 1 intend (0 maks sore 1Wn for
e good of the people, that It in for
the good of the city, not merely for
the good of Richard Herrigan and a
clique of his friends and heelers. No,
don't swenr. 1t'1l do you no good. I'm
firm on this matter, If you're discon-
tented with me i's your own fault.
I warned you months ago that if 1
wan elected | should keep my oath of
office, As for this Borough bill"—

“An for this Borongh bBlIL" broke Im
Horrigan savagely, “you'll sign it. If
you don't"— .

“Well?" queried Bennett, as the bosa
paused, choked by his owa fury, “IC
I don't sign It—what then?"

“If you don't, your political carcer in
ended from this time oo, Bee?! It's
ended. Smashed fat. You think of
youfself as n fine, promising young
man who's on the road to the gov-
ernorship and maybe to the White
Houre. Well, you aren't. You're what
Diek Horrigan made you, and your
future will be what Dick Horrignn
chooses to wake It. 1 lifted you up,

Jnnd 1 ean tear you down just as easy.

And, what's more, by —, 11 do it It
you don't sign the Horomgh LU I'm
n man of my word, and before ever
you ,were nominated | pledged my
word to have that bill put through.
The bill paid your election expenses.
[tol_-

1 pald my own election expenses.
You know that."

“Your personal expenses, pérhape,
Aut who pald for parades, bhalls, ban-
ners, fAreworks, spsakers, advertiso
ments, workers and watchers and all
the other million things that elected
you? The men bebind that Borough
bill pald them. And they did it on the
understanding you'd sign the bill"

“In other words," remaArked Ren-
nett, “you wmade a bargain for me,
Well, 1 can't keep It."

“Oh, I'l keep It all right. You'll
sign that bill or you'll™—

“Mr. Horrigan,”" exclaimed Bennott,
econtrolling his temper with more and
more difienity. “yon sald something
Just now about our coming to & show-
down. 'This Is the time fop It. 1 want
you to remember henceforth that 1
wonr no man's eollar—-yoturs or any
one else's—and that you ean't deliver
any goods you've bargained for in my
name, If 1 délgn that bil It won't be
under your orders, but becAuse 1 think
it right.”

“Oh," Inughed Horrigan, who thought
he began to see the drift of the oth-
er’s mind, 1 don't hold out for that. I
don't care why you slgn It as long as
you do slgn It."

“What do you think about the bill

yourself 7" Inquired Alwyn. “Do you
conslder it honest 1"
“What do 1 care? It's got to be

algued, and"—
“1 ecare., And 1 think the
fraudulent.”
“Getting  tender In
aren't you?! Well"—
SIE you put It thet way, yes, 1 think
this Borough bill Is erooked from frst
to last. But"—
“What's the matier with It? Ain't*—
“Lat me explain porsued Alwyn.

blll s

the consclence,

thyt of Fpance: heno, desming oo,

“This bl gives the Borough Rireot
Rgliway company the right fg voe

whatever moilie power the¥ choose to,
It gives them the right to charge Ove
cont fares without any transfers, In
one paringraphi there's n clause permit-
tlug them te bulld a subway It they
want one, Ry another paragraph's con-
cesslona they can bulld a condfit and
Isane it out for telephone or telegraph
Wwires. By another they con do an ex-
press business. Tat all these provi-
slons are as nothing compared to the
fact that the bill gives the strects
nbovq and below ground to the Bor
ongh company forever and ever—not
for & term of years, hut untll the end
of the world. 1t delivers that roite to
the company not only for our time, but
for anlways, and Lluds us and our de-
scendants to ite terms. That Is the
chief outrage of the whole thing. To
think that the"— .

“Oh, wo've got a. howling reformer
o the mayor's seat, have we?' meofled
Horrignn.,  “If 1'd kuown that''—

“The people have got a man who Is
trylng to protect thelr rights and prop-
erty. Here's n letter 1 recelved to-
day. You'll, recognize the name of the
eapltallst who wrote It. You know he
In honest an well as wise. This Is his

proposition: He will pay $2.000,000 for |
that same franchise, give the city 10
' desk. The Oght seemed all knocked
{out of him. Heavlly he moved, like &

per cent of the gross recelpts and turn
over the whole plant to It at the end
of Hfty years. What do you think of
that™

“It's n fake.”

"It s a honn Ade offer, He volun-
teers to deposit £1,000,000 to blud the
bargnln. Now, what 1 want to ask
you, Mr. Horrigan, I thin: 1f the fran-
chise In worth $2000,000, why are yon
and your factlop n the board of alder-
men se anzlous (o give It away for

nothing " @

“Look here!” Dblustered the boss,
L L

“I am looking.” returned Bennett.

“I've been looking deeper Into 1 than
you reallse. * 1 anked You a question
Just now. 'l suswer It myself In
one word—'Graft” That In why you
wnnt to glve awoay a feanchise that Is
worth $2,000.000."

*“Graft!" snorted Horrlgan contemptu-
onsly. . “The eame old reforiner howl!
What's your idea of graft anyway P

“Graflt in uncarned Ineremont, )L;q
to which the re¢lplent -bas uo-degal or
moral right, That s"—

“So! Then sliow me the man who
al't a grafter! A lowgec hhiows his
client bow to orvade the law, and he
thkes a fee for doing It. What'n that
but gfaft? A maAgaeide takes pay for
piinting an ndvortisement Its editors
know |8 a fake. What's that? Graft!
When a congressman votes for an ap-
propriation because auother congress.
man bas agreed to vote for one of
his, what's that? Graft! When a five
thousand a year senator ratires at the
énd of ten years worth a million, what's
that? Gmaft! A polico eaptain on $2,-
10 a year huys yachis and country
estates. Graft! How Abont the il
road president who ntock free In
A corporation that ships over his road,
or the Insuranée man.or banker who
glven or takes fat loans on fancy se-
curifies and cléarn 1000 per cont?
Gratters, ‘all of 'em! Grafters! Every
one grafts swho can or who lsn't too
stupld. Bhow me s man who doean't
graft and 1’1l show you A fool. Present
fompany not excepted.”

“That's where you'te wrong." retum.
ed Alywn, Ignoring the slur nnd speak-
ing with a judichnl quiet oddly at con.
trant with the boss' vehemence, "The
man who snid ‘Honesty In the beat pol.
ey’ knew what be was talklng about,
tt. pays best mot only hereafter, hut
here an well. Why did Missourl ¢choose
Folk for goverunor? Hecause In splte
of lis fanlts he Is honemt. Why war
La Follette ment to the senate from
Wisconsin? Because, faulls and all, he
wasn lonest, Wbhy did the people of
this country make Roosetolt thelr pres.
fdent? Were they blind to his faults
and folbles? No, but they knew he
wan honest! 1 am honest. Thin bill
Isn’t. That Ia why 1 wou't slgn IL"

“You won't, eh?' roared Horrigan.
“Then veto It! Veto Itif you dare! 1I'll
wot only smash your politieal career,
but ')l pass the LU vver your veto,
That'll show you pretty well how yon
and mé stand As to power In the elty.
I'' make rou the langhingstock of the
administeation by taking the whole
thing out of your hands and passing It
In splte of you."

1 doubil 18" answered Bennett, pal-
Ing, tut weetlng coolly the fery wrath
In Horeigan's Nitle red éven. “1 Intend
to fight your Borowgh bl in the alder.
manle chamber nud outside ‘that coun-
ell. To pass a bill over my veto you'll
have to get A twothirds malority. That
moany fourtéon voles. You bave only
your solid thirteen.' And 1I'll wake it
my busliess to see you dom't get a
fourteenth vote."

“I'll look out for that, all right, all

“right.”

“One thing more, Mr. Horrigan. 1
have reason to bellave there s bribery
in this matter. I'll farret ont the name
of every man who gives or takes a
Lribe ln ponpectlon with the Borough
franchise bill. and 'l send every oue
of theo to jall=not only the aldermen,
but the enpitalists who are behiod the

measure. Necelver and thief shail go
to Jall together.™
“In that «0?" chuckled Horrigan,

*Thon, Mr. Beformer, let me tell yoo
who s realls balind this whole p=ie

the man you'.l hinve to jail Arst of Ak
Mr. Charles Walnwright, uncle of the
girl you're trying to marry."”

He lenned back 10 note the effect of
his revelation, ot Bennett's  faee
moved no muscle, gave no hint of what
lay beneath.

“Beniden.” went on Horrigan, eager
to press his ndvantoge, “every coent
of Miss Whain-
wright's fortune
and of her broth-
er's has bheen put
by  Whalnwright
Into Borough
Atock. Il the
franchise ls beat-
en, that wtock
will collupse and
Miss Waln.
wright will e &
pauper, You'll
beggur the girl
you're In love
with  and  her
young brother If
you veto that bill,
Now goabeadand
Ao an you llke.”

It was Horrigan's trump card, and
he had played It well.. White, al-
lent, Bennett walked back to his

“Now go ahead and
do ar you like®
saild Horvigan.

mnn overexhausted. Picking up a pen,
he wrote rapldly, then cast aside the
pen, crossed to the window and looked
out Into the spowy, crowded park.
“You've nigned the bIY" eried Hor-
rignp In delight.
“I've votoed It.” replled Bennett.

CHAPTER VII.
» HE boss Is turned down!™
This startling news flew
lightning fast to every quarter
of the organization and In Its
wake spread a trall of Incredulons
amare. Every member, from alderman
to “heelor,) koew why Hortlgan had
mnde Bennett mayor. That the latter
shoyld turn against his benefactor
seemed not only black Ingratitude, but
something akin to Insanity, for It ap-
parently spelled political sulelde for
the youug man. . 4

While neltber of the dispulants had
repeated the detalls of the quarrel, yot
those detalls wiih many apother were
altendy passing from mouth to mouth
In the myaterioun fashion whereby the
closest kept secrets are diviaiged and
enlarged on. In the fAoancial world.
too, the veto came as a bombshell
Borough Btreet rallway stock fell with
a thud that shook more than one coloa-
#al fortune., Beanett—central point of
the whole upleaval—was the calmest
man of all who were Involved. He had
chosen his eourse, and he was follow-
Ing it with a dogged qulet far more
dangerous than any loud mouthed blus-
ter. He bad lald out a campaign, and
that eampalgn be rigidly followed.

His firs! step was to send for Perry
Walnwright srly In the morning fol-
lowing the clash with Horrigan and,
under strict pledge of secrecy. to ex-
plain the whole complicated affair to
that very bewildered young man.

“You're all right, Alwyn! Yeu're all
the goods!" crowed Porry In geouine
sdmiration. “But why dlde't you
backheel Horrignn and throw him
downatalrs?”

“I think 1 did,"” sald Bennett dryly.
“I think U'm still dolng it. That's why
I sent for you today."

“Want me to lick him for yout" ask-
ed Perry In delight. “He's a bit over
:: welght, but 1 wouldu't mind past-

g"—

“No,” Iaterrupted Bennett, amused
at the Iad’s vehemence, *“1 want you
to play the melodtamatic brother and
protect your slstor.™

Y'8ay," snorted Perry, all the light.
ness gone out of his manner and his
soung frame #tifening ominonsly,
“d'ron mean to say the cur Is framing
up any game on Dallan? 1"

“Blit down," ordered Alwyn, “and try
to use what little buman Intelligence
you may have. I've got to have your
help, and what use are you when all
you can think of I8 getting thrashed by
womebody? Bit down now and llsten
o mo,"

Perry meekly obered the new note
of command in his friend's volos, wuw
Bennett resumed:

“Your uncle has tried to hamper me
by putting all your fortune and Dallas’
Into Borough Street raliway stock
The news of my veta will reach the
exchange almost at once. That will
cuuse a slump In Borough stock If
Horrigan falls to enrey the bill through
over my head —and he will fail If 1 ean
posaibly bloek him-that will mean the
practical collnpse of the stock, 1t will
menn that you and Dallas will be al-
most penniless.”

“Well" suggested Perry cheerfully.
“then you can marry Dallas, and little
hrother Perry can come and llve with
you, Don't worry, old chap, 1"—

“Shut up, rou young Ildiet, and sit
down and listen! Here's a chedk; also
a nofe of introduction to my broker,
He's n close mouthed fellow, and he'll
keep the secret. 1 want you to sell
Borough stock short to the amount
off'—

“To  speculale?
thought'—

M don't belleve In specilation as 4
rule, but this time IS the only way

Gee! 1 never

| elose on & milllon buocks in serapin’ to

out.  Sell short,  Then IF the bINL Is de
fented you and Gladys will stlll be as

well off n8 You are now, even After
paying we back this sum 've advanc-
ed, IF the LIl s pussed over my bend,
the stock will boom, anid you'll Doth e
rleher than ever. Understnad the |dea?
I think U've arranged It so you and
she won't lose a dollar In elther case.”

“Alwyn," crled Perry, the full idea
at last penetrating his youthful brals,
“you're the whitest ever. The"—

“Hold on! 1 do this on one condl
tlon."

“Oh!"

“On condition you promise solemnly
thnt nelther Dallas por any one else
ahinll know wmy share In 18"

Pt

“Promise™

“Oh, well, all right, then, But Dal-
Iau ought o™

“No, she oughin't. Now clear out.
I'm busy, Don't waste any tine golng
to my broker. 1'im bolding back e
ofMclal announcement of the yeto as
long an 1 ean. But"-—

“I'm on. Bo long, old chap. KEoter
Perry the Lamb Into Bear and Bull-
ville! Let Horrigan & Co. Induige Ina
timely tremide!™

Searce hind  erry departed on his
misslon when Phelnn was announesd.

“Your honor,” he shouted as bhe first
eanght a glimpae of Bennett. “You're
all mees! Nothin' to It Friend Horrel
gan's bitin' holes I the cellin’,.  He's
—oh, you pesdn’t look o mum. I'n
wise, 1 haren't spent ten years ape

r

getheor a private secrot sorvice systen

b
Porry Watnwright.

for nothin’,  ‘Yeu've sigoed the billy
squeals Horrigan. ‘No, Fon big siim?
saysn you, ‘I've vetoed It. Now go
chase yourself before | knock you
from under your hat!’ aays you. Them
wan the very words, so I'm told.”

“I congratulate you on your secret
rervice men,” laughed Bennett, *“They
seem to have n wonderful faculty for
quoting one's remarks |terally, bhot"—

“Hut dil 1 come here to ladle out hot
alr. to you®  supplemented Phelon.
“No, 1 didn’t. 1 come to tip you off to
n meetin' that's beld last night at
Wainwright's house—hini an* Horri-
gan an' Gilibs an' rome others, nelood-
in® Hen Willlams, who's Horelgan's
miouthpiece an® handy man i the boand
of aldermen,  Didn't happen ta hear of
that weetin’, did yout"

“No. 1 am unfortunate ln having no
rocret service corps,”

“Neover mind' returned helan, on
whom the satire of the reply was quite
fost. “Yau can got the benefit of mine,
Now, at this whetin' they did a lot of
Inbberin® an’ they cussed you up bill
" down dale, Bays Horrigan, ‘If that
voung cub' -

“Thanks," loterposed Alwyn, “but I
don't care to hear what was sald about
me. 1"

“All right, then, but there's some-
thing you do waut to hear. They got
husy at lnst an' framed vp o new word-
la for the Boreugh bill that'll maybe
throw dust In your eyes If you ain't put
on to It i advance. They've cut out
the subway paragraph an' the express
business clause, an' they allow traos-
fors at mll cross lines. That's the way
they'll put the bill up to the aideroen
next time. A nice, harmiess lookin'
document It'Hl be, an' perhaps the board
‘Il swaller it 0"

“Hut do the alterations In the bill
also eliminate the ‘perpetunl franchise’
elause ¥

“Ah, there's the polnt! They don't
All the other things you kicked ngninst
have been wiped ont, but the ‘perpelanl
franchise' elunse stands."

“And the $2.000 000 ensl offor stands,
foo," added Bennott. “1 still fall to ses
why 1 should present Mr, Walnwright's
campany with a franchise for which
another man I8 willing to pay the city
$2000.000, nnd 1 shall fAght the bill to
the very end ™

“Good boy, your honer! An' Jimogy
Phelan's with you.  We'll make Horrls
gnn look ke -

(Continued Next Saturday)
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